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had brutally seized all who dared to oppose them and huddled them
off to die in tropical concentration camps. Here, Pitt told the House,
" was a system of tyranny the most galling, the most horrible, the
most undisguised in all its parts and attributes that has stained the
page of history or disgraced the annals of the world." * Set against
it, and stigmatised as an anachronistic despotism by sordid tyrants
who had just annulled the elections in forty-nine Departments and
sent two thousand political opponents to the galleys, was a mild
constitutional monarchy whose worst offence against civil liberty
during a year in which the very foundations of its existence had
been threatened was the sentencing of a Lincolnshire blacksmith
to a few months' solitary confinement for damning the King.

A fortnight after Malmesbury's hasty departure from Lille the
Directory launched its attack. Throughout the summer Duncan
had been holding grimly to his station off the Texel where Daendels*
army was waiting to embark for Ireland. At one period in July the
troops had actually boarded the transports, only to be driven ashore
again by the prolonged spell of westerly winds which marked the
critical summer of 1797. For six weeks, while "Wolfe Tone blotted
his diary with expletives, it blew steadily from the same quarter, as
though Heaven were fighting for England. Meanwhile Brigadier
John Moore, invalided from die West Indies, inspected the defences
of Clacton beach, and young Walter Scott, Quartermaster of the
Royal Edinburgh Volunteer Light Dragoons, rose at five each
summer morning to charge imaginary Frenchmen on Musselburgh
sands before going to his legal labours in the Parliament House.
And far away in Ireland Lake's dragoons went about their grim
business of disarming the populace.

In mid-August, the favourable season for invasion nearing its
close, the Dutch abandoned the idea of a large-scale attack on Ire-
land for a raid on Scotland. A month later, on September 19th,
Hoche, the one disinterested champion of Ireland's cause in France,
died prematurely of consumption. Irish emancipation fell into the
background at the very moment that Irish wrongs had made it the
most deadly of all explosives with which to destroy the Republic's
last enemy. The feeling was growing in Paris that, with Austria
making her formal surrender at Campo Fonnio and the entire
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